" There is always trouble in the Balkans," and we cannot wonder that one of the first writers of local sketches and stories, M. Albert Asseo, bears a heavy heart which tips his pen with melancholy. Yet there is a fine power of description and a tender love of home and country in his book " Das Ma-sseng'zab," which unfortunately will not be available to many English readers at present, as it has been written in German and published in Switzerland.
One He lay back and gave way to it. When he wokerefreshed and well, it was broad day. At the foot of '' bed sat one of the sisters, a piece of needlework in l"" hands.
By the bedside his mother wTas standing : ' ' had an impression that she had stood so all night.
